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Summary: The story of an adventure of Neville's in the middle of the 
second book. 


Neville & The Daily Prophet's Crossword Challenge 

"Well, well, well, what do we have here?" Draco Malfoy asked as he 
circled the quivering Neville. Crabbe and Goyle, his two goons, stood 
behind him, arms crossed, with matching smug expressions plastard 
across their faces. In Neville's hands, clutched to his chest, he 
held a bag of Bertie Bott ' s Every Elavor Beans. Draco grabbed it away 
with one quick swoop from his trembling fingers. 

"G-give th-those back ! "Neville stammered. 

"Oh, does the little Gryffindor want his candy back?" Malfoy asked 
mockingly turning to address his two thugs rather than Neville. 

Crabbe chuckled, nudging Goyle, who joined in upon realizing it had 
been a joke. 

Neville stared at the trio for a moment longer wide-eyed before 
taking advantage of Malfoy 's turned back to dash down the corridor as 
quick as his legs would carry him. Malfoy smirked, reaching into the 
bag to pull out as many beans as he could hold. "Might as well be a 
mudblood the way he practices magic, " he commented as he crammed his 
own greedy portion of beans into his mouth. A moment later the look 
on Draco's Eace was anything but smug. 

At this point we should back track to explain as to how that 
particulary bag of Bertie Bott ' s Every Elavor Beans fell into 
Neville's pocession. 

It all started with the latest issue of the Daily Prophet and a 
crossword puzzle. . . 


To be continued. . . 



End 
f ile . 



